T he mofl Umentab le Tra gedie 

We tooke this Matt ocke and this fpade from him 
As he was tommingfrom this Church-yard fide, ’ 

Chief ,W , A great fufpi tion,ftay the Frier too, too,' 
Enter the Prince, 

Prin, What mifadueiitureisfo early vp, 

That calls our perfon from our morning reft? 

Enter Cape It. 

Ca What fhould it be that they fo fhrike abroad# 
Wtfe.O the people in the ifrectecrie Awee, 

Some Iuliet, and fome Parity and allrunne 
With open outcry to ward our Monument. 

Pr. Whatfearcisthis which llartles inyourearcs# 
Watch, Soueraigne,here lies the Countie Part* flaine, 
And Romeo dead,and dead before, 

V Varme and new kiid* 

Ppm . Search, feeke Sc know how this foule murder comes, 
Wat. Here is a Frier, and SlauditerdAwKwinan, 

With Inftrumentsvpon them lit to open 
Thefc- dead mens Tombes. 

Enter Capttletaneihis Wife; 

Ca. O heauen ! O wife lookc how our daughter blcedcs! 
This dagger hath miftanc,for loe his houfc 
Is empty on the backe of Momtague, 

And is miiheath’d in my daughters bofome. 

IVi. O me,this light of death,is as a Bell 
That warnesmy old age to a fepulcher. 

Enter L Mountajue, 

Vri. Com e Motmtaguefa r thou art early vp 
To fee thy fonne and heire,now early downe. 

Mom, Alas my liege,my wife is dead to night, 

Griefe of my fonnes exile hath ftopt her breath, 

V Vhat further woe confpires againft my age# 

Prin, Lookeand thoulhaltfee. 

Moun,Qtho\i vncaught,whatmanncrs is in this. 

To prefle before thy father to a grant# 
pri. Seale vp the mouth ofoutragefora while, 
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oftf^omeo and Iuliet: 

And know their fpring, their head their truedefeent. 
And then will I be generallof your woes, 

And lead you euen to death, meane time forbeare, 
Andletmifchancebeflaue to patience, 

Brin°- forth the parties of fufpition, 

Erl. I am the greateft able to doe leaft, 
Yetmoftfufpeftedas the time and place 
Dcrthmake againft me of this direfull murther: 

And hearel ftand both to impeach and purge 
My felfe condemned, and my felfe cxcufde. 

Prin, Then fay at once what thou doft know in this? 

Trier, 1 w ill bee briefe for my fhort date of breath 
Is not fo long as is a tedious tale, 

/tors there dead, was husband to that Iuliet, 

And flie there dead, thats Romeos faithfull wife; 

I married them, and their ftolne marriage day 
Was Zi^ftJ'doomefday, whole vntimely death 
Baniftitthe new-made Bridegroome from this Citie, 
For whom, and not for Tibalt. y Ittliet pin d. 
You,toremouethatfiege of griefe from her 
Betroth’d and would liaue married her perforce 
To County Paris . Then comes fhe to me. 

And with wild lookes bidmedeuife fome rneanej 
To rid her from this fecond marriage: 

Or in my Cell there would fhekill her felfe. 

Then gaue I her(fo tuterd by my art) 
Aflecpingpotion,whichfo tooke effect 
As Iintcnaedjfor it wrought on her 
The forme of death, meane time I writ to Romeo 
T hat he fhould hither come as this dire night 
To help to take her from her borrowed graue. 

Being the time the potions force Ihouldceafe. 

But he which bore my letter,Frier lohn. 

Was ftayed by accident, and yefternight 
Returned my letter back, then all alone 
At the prefixed hower of her waking, 
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